








love, or mating song, to attract a temale trog. 












And in the treetops, the tiny peepers, Soon after mating, Mother Frog leaves many 
or tree trogs, add their little song te eggs Hoating in a jellylike mass at the 
the sott night music. edge of the pond, attached to the reeds. 


In a tew days, the eggs are hatched by the for days he darted here and there, nibbling 
warm sunshine,and out wiggles limothy Tad. green things in the pond-just eating. and 
pole and thousands of brothers and sisters. growing—eating and growing, alt aay long. 
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OOK, PETERKING_\ 
PUNNIN! INTHE SAND 
TUST MICE A LITTLE 


BUILDIN' CASTLES 


HN OON'T NO! 
IN SPAIN, NO. Bray a aN, 2, 


GO _IN THE WATER 
: Tsao 2 




























HES BEEN HERE ALL 
DAY AND HE UDSN'T 
GONE IN one aS 


EAM, HE'S AFPND 0 zi as 
OA a FISHIES'LL SON HOS BIS. 


GO IN FOR & DIP ! 











an NOT indo? THE FIOHES'LL ( SUL eo. I'LL SHOW PAM 
BITE ME ---1--.1 JUST DON'T TM NOT AFRAID ! 
FEEL LIKE 60) SON | INTHE oem 














WEY, LOOK / PETERKIN'S 
GOIN' IN THE WATER ! 








Look Our FOR THAT )IUNP OVER 
| WAVE PETERIAN ! 

















7 Gev-Up PETERICIN, 
YOU'RE ALL RIGHT 
2 NOW ! 










THANKS FOR: 


PT wayee you BETTER 00 \ 
SAVING. AN LIFE 
PAM | 


ANO-PLAY IN THE 
AFTE AUL 












MANBE TUL TEACH 
YOU HOW. 10 ei 
SOME TIME! 
























IF 1 KNEW HOW. TO SWIM 
1 GUESS 1 WOULDN'T BE 90 


SCARED OF THE WATE: | 
Causa, ae 











SOMEDAN TM, ab 
LEARN HOW TO SWIM, 


AN THEN ULL SHOW 
EVERYBODY — 





eas. 














THAT SQUNDS 

Ube PAM | SHE 

LA BE IN 
TROUBLE ! 











IT'S OLD SAWTOOTH THe 
MAN-EATING SHAR 
oy 

















ON A CRAZY 
FOOL, WOULD 





WHAT CHANCE 
WOULD 2 HAVE ¢ 


HE'S CIRCLING 
AROUND HER! 











TILL HAVE TO 
BORKOW THIS 
UMBRELLA AN! 
PORTABLE RADIO! 























mp 


PAM! 
















FASTE: ‘ 
TOR PEDO! > 


J] IP ib 


LL ONW usine 
NY FEET. 


1 Guess 1 dust =\ 7 OH, 7 QUICK, PAM, 
GOT HERE IN TIME. ne E ME! CLIMB IN ! 





THROWIN' THAT RADIO 
DOWN HIG THROAT REALLY 
TOK HIM BY SURPRISE | 





LETS GO NO, PAM...1'M NOT. 
IN NOW ! FINISHED WITH THAT 
| MONSTER, YET ! 











THE WATER 15 SO CLEAR... 
T CAN SEE EVERYTHING THAT 
HAPPENS FROM UP HERE ! 


OU SAWTOOTH MUST 
BE AROUND HERE 
SOME WHERE --- 
BUT HE ICNOWS 

IM LOOKING . 
, FOR HIM! 








7.50 HE MUST 
C BE HIDING --- = 


YOU NEVER CAN TELL 
WHERE OL SAWTOOTH 














OH, THE CLAM CLOSED ON 
HIM |! NOBODY EVER 
ESCAPES FROM & 

GIANT CLAM! 








BUT NOT AS STRONG 
AS PETERKIN, 
POTTLE S 
mf a 











ONE... TLL LOOK INTO pret 
THAT } 








Au, EYES? 
BIG FEROCIOUS EYES ! 


a 











ULL BET ITS OU 








SAW TOOTH ! 











70H, A BIG, BLACKS INKY CLOUD 














SHOT OUT OF THAT CAVE { 

















~ DN OCTOPUS! AND POOR 
7 PETERKIN IS HELPLESS ! 





























NOW HE'S GRABBING 
POOR PETERKIN. NOW] 
HE'S GOING TO EAT 

POOR — 


[J 

















I GUESS IT'LL TAICE HIM 
SOME TIME TO UNTIE ‘ 
THOSE KNOTS ! 











»/ MAYBE HE'S 
HIOIN' IN THIS 
OLD WRECK! 






oS 
Se Q 


niccorn 
// 20s, ou anc hs 


SURE MUST'VE FOUND 
HIMSELE A GOOD 
HIDIN' PLACE ! 


















‘AH, T THINK I 


HEAR MUeic YER ITS COMING FROM 


DEEP INSIDE THE HULL ! 























BUT ft GUESS TM THE ONL 
ONE AROUND HERE WHO'S 
A MATCH FOR OL! SAW- 

TOOTH ! 





OL" SAWTOOTH KNOWS 
HiS WAY AROUND 
HERE, AND I 

DON'T — gue 


Ow. 1 
> BUMPED MY 
HEAD ON 
SOMETHING! 


“THAT OLD WRECIC IS BEGIN= 
NING TO ROCK --. I WONDER... 
« 


AH! WE MEET 
FACE TO FACE, 
OU SAWTOOTH t 








GOSH! LooK NX 
AT THOSE WAVES! ) 





UH-OH.--T 
gue ae 





T KINDA THOUGHT THIS FELT Lice 
A TREASURE CHEST 


OH MN HEO, WHAT'S 7 KEW 601 
IN THE CHEST, PETERKIN2)/ LITTLE THING 


FOR YOU, PAM, 


ING 50 NX 
PETERICIN ! 


BUT HE PUT UP 


A PRETTY GOOD 
FIGHT AT THAT! 


16 
RUNNING 
OUT ! 











a 


MTREASURE 
CHEST ! 


YA-A-A-A-A-AH/ Vy 


we 


NOU'D BETTER COME RleHT HOME 
WITH ME AND I'LL PUT SOME — 
THING ON (Tr | 
















y, WELL, THE NEXT HOUSE 
= WE COME TO.LM * 
GOING TOASK FOR A 


GLASS OF WATER. 


Wi oe 





TM THIRST 
ANDY | 






by Jolnny Gruelle™ 


TENT. THAT A WHY, THAT'S : I DION'T KNOW Yr GUESS We 
HOUSE! WAY UP] A CASTLE, : THERE WERE ANY } NEVER HAPPENED 
ON "TOP. OF THAT. ; CASTLES AROUND ] TO LOOK UP 
MOUNTAIN, | eteny THERE, BEFORE. 
RAGGEDY ANN¢ ) - 








THAT'S AN AWFUL NES, LET'S | IVE 
HIGH MOUNTAIN TO NEVER HAD A DRINIC 

CLIMB... DO YOU OF WATER INA 
THINK WE CASTLE BEFORE! 
OUGHT TO # 

“i <a 





GOSH, WERE LUCKY 
THAT B16 STONE 
DION'T — 








WHAT: 
AGAIN ? 















1 WONDER IF SOMEBODY. 
COULD BE PUSHING ¥ 
Gees ROCKS DOWN 













GOSH, THIS MOUNTAIN IM GETTING 
IS AWFUL STEEP..1M \THIRSTIER EVERY 
GETTING VERY TIRED. MINUTE 




















NO...1 GUESS THEN 
SUST CAME LOOSE... 
NOBODY WOULD WANT 
TO HUET US | 


HOORAY ! WE'RE)’ OBOY, I CAN 
AT THE TOP 17” HAROLY WAIT 
rian eye FOR THAT GREAT 
x : BIO GLASS OF 
COLD WATER, 


NOBODY WOULD 


REFUSE A GLASS OF 
~ WATER TO ANYBODY, 


BUT, PLEASE, CONT 
TOUCH ANYTHING, 
ANDY ! 


PROBABLY IN Y 
THE KITCHEN. 


NO.. THERE 
ISN'T A SOUND, 


1 WON'T, 
RAGGEDY 


MAYBE IT (SN'T LOCKED., NO, ANDY 
TLL Tey = ‘ You'o 
LY BETTER 
NOT. 


Uf COME ON, THERE'S NOBODY. 
HOME, LET'S GO IN AND HELP ouR- 
SELVES TO A GLASS OF WATER. 


WELL, 1 GUESS 

THE PEOPLE WHO 

UVE HERE’ WOULD 
NOT MINO... 


T WONDER 
WHERE THE 
WATER IS ? 


















NO Wey 3 LOOK, THESE 

|S STAIRS | MAYBE 
THE KITCHEN IS 
IN THE BASEMENT. 








SOME PEOPLE 
HAVE THEIR 
KITCHEN IN 

THE BASEMENT, 


DO NOU THINK WE OUGHT U ALL RIGHT, 
TO GO DOWN THERE 7 ‘ LET'S oO! 








IT'S VERY GLOOMY. IT LOOKS LIKE NOBODY 
DOWN HERE ! HAS BEEN DOWN HERE 
: FOR A LONG, LONG WHILE. 





OUR GLASS 
OF WATER. 











ALL RIGHT.-WELL 1 DON'T NOW, WHERE ARE 1 THINK THEY'EE 
GET 6OME WATER IN MNO WAITING THOSE STAIRS ? vee THIS Wie ! 
a HER HOUSE, ee 





AGE NOU SURE ? t 
THOUGHT THEY WERE 
THAT WAY ! 


\ WELL, THEY'RE 
THAT WN OR 
THIS WAX ! 


HOW WILL We Eves. HAHAHA : 
HEE LH ee tee, 


GET OUT OF HERE 2 








8-BUT WE DON'T 
WANT "TO. STAY HERE.) OF HERE...YOU CAN'T 


OUT OF HERE ! I TRIED FOR HUNDREDS| 
OF YEARS...BUT ITS 








WH-WHAT ARE YOU 








GOSH WEVE WALKED Foe == 7 We! RE LOST, 
MILES, ANOY.-1 JUST DON'T \ RAGGEDY ANN, 
ey, WHERE THOSE STAIRS / W-WE SHOULD 
! NOT HAVE 
v2, COME DOWN 
HERE | 








NEVER, NEVER, 
NEVER, NEVER, 
NEVER |NEV— 








TM DOING NOTHING 

HERE... I'M JUST 
STAY/NG HERE.. FOREVER 
AND YOu WILL | 
STAY HERE, TOO, 
" FOREVER! 


DOING HERE, SIR = 
















FOREVER £ NOU WILL 
LIVE IN THESE COLD, DARIC 

DUNGEONS FOREVER. WO 
ONE HAS FOUND THE WAY 
OUT YET. 


HUNDREDS...OF..} 
YEARS...¢ 





WE'VE GOT TO GET ; THERE'S NO USE GETTING EXCITED... 

OUT OF HERE ! COME WEVE GOT TO BE COOL AND 

| ON, RAGGEDY ANN! Au Rig, LZ COLLECTED.- WENE cor 
_ LET'S THING. TO THINK 


OF IS 1 WISH T 
WERE Our OF 


WELL, LET'S GO, I NO,NO, NOT 4 MY IDEA WILL TAKE A LITTLE 77ME.W.- 
CAN HAfEOLY WAIT SO FAST ! = LUCKY THING I HAD THESE TWO 
TO GET OUT OF HERE. 7 SAFETY PINS PINNED TO MY 
US EER HERE, ONE FOR 
3 You AND Ne 4 


YES.--NOW I'LL WORK ON THIS ONE 
4 AND YOU PICKC ANOTHER STONE , 
ESCAPE BECAUSE WE WANT TO Ge SURE 
EC WE PICK ONE THAT OPENS OureIDE : 


TILL Picte A NICE 
BIG ONE! 








WHAT 90 You . LM PICKING A STONE 
THINK, YOU'RE: OUT OF THE WALL. THEN 
DOING, WE CAN ALL CRAWL 

THERE 7 THROUGH I(T ! 





OTHER 
DUNGEONS. 





PWELL-.. MAYBE IT'S NO USE..NOUIRE 
THIS ONE ONW WASTING YOUR TIME, : 
WON'T ! : YOU'LL I DON'T CARE--- 
SEE! | | I-I'M GOING TO TRY, 

BNYWAY | — 


OH IM $O TIRED...1 DONT? BUT ITS OUR ONLY ONE CHANCE...1..5 
TO BE GETTING WANT 9 SEE THE SUNSHINE AGAIN 
i Y HE TREES AND THE FLOWE 


Ome 


UGH $ T-T THINK IT'S 
MOVING | Yes / 
fT usf 


a TVE GOT IT 
£ PICKED LOOSE ALL 
AROUND... MAYBE IF 
TD GNE It A GOOD 
PUSH NOW — 








Theee | 11S THROUGH 
IT DROPPED ON THE 
OTHER SIDE ! 


NOW TO SEE 
F— 



















OQOOOH... THE OLD M-MAN 
WAS RIGHT...THEE'S ONLY 
AN OLD DUNGEON HERE ! 


B00, HOO ! 















ee MAYBE eed 

TONE IS THE RIGHT ONE, 
ree 60 AND SEE IF gt HAS 
IT LOOSE YET — 






oe SNIFF! 








[ANDY 7 Wi 


WHAT 
ARE YOU DOING ? 


WHY_IM PICKING 
A STONE OUT 
LIKE you 











We Couto SEANCES 
THROUGH | 





OH, ANDY! WELL VV GOSH, 1 HAD. IT ALMOST 
1 GUESS IT ISN'T \ALL PICKED LOOSE, 100, 
ANY USE ANYWAN |) 1 BET IF T GAVE IT 

: A LITTLE PUSH --- 














| OH; THERE IT 
GOES... 








7 ANON... ANDY... 





L-I THINK sO, 
RAGGEDY ANN... 
WHERE ARE NOU # 


ARE YOU ALL 





OH, IM OUTSIDE, 
ANDY, WHERE 
ARE YOU 2 





FREE ! Ot, 

HOW DID IT 
EVER 

HAPPEN ? 


OF THE PILLARS! 





ANDY PUSHED A 
STONE OUT OF ONE 


WELL, WELL, I'VE BEEN 

THERE HUNDREDS OF 

YEARS AND T NEVER 
THOUGHT OF 








GOSH, ANDY, WE 
SURE WERE LUCKY 
YOU DID THAT | 








ONE OF THOSE STONES © 
FELL ON MY HAT... LOOK 
It'S ALL CRUSHED! 




























lve been invited) (Who wants to | No,nasilly! This /s J, 


7 2 
to the big road) | race a road? ) | a big quio race —{ Yow ayoy know, 
race! /sht that) ( Pretty stupid, Only the very best Yeu cant read, 

| ?. fy 4 | aremvted Isnt] ~~ \i— 








ld say: 





that wondertul?s 





















































/ can read i Hes right Scooter ) | Tahe 1 easy now, Gerjamini, 
the bIg print-)/ts an inutationides, | Youre notin the 
Here, fook! race, yer 





Oh my gosh, Gen! Youl/ never. 
have a chance—Look af = 
all these racy cars! _ 
\ | Alsh posh! (45 the) : 
ariving that counts, : _ pL 
These are all kids! rie < ; ; : 





































































































Ke 
= 








Joo late now, men—> 
Besides, /need your J] 
weight for the 7s). 








Wed better ger 
out here. Good 
luck, Ber! 



























-| Well we may as well 
sit back and eryoy. 


the tile: Yoyo! Whats 
: that? 


Jhs 18 Ploajetsous! £ Dontworry row 
We havent a chance) We// catch up— 
against racing cars!, / hope... 





























































































Full over, Ber— 
the engines wing, 
on oe 





Ct certainly ) 


Ad! 


ee PP, 
aren? we? 





Wiig es page di : Es Py) 

laybe if / just foue ! 

is Hie toonickey 4 Watch (11 
i. iat 












. 


- 





‘| i J 



























































— 


a a : | Bp, yp LO 


Well, were) a CC 
| 

Fs ye Dy, , ! gach wala! 

_ . 





. 


the rh 
arecin fon A 





















































— 


= “ 7 
. ‘ hu A a 
_ Tepe 


< | 





Well, thank goodness, 
were al/ sate — but 


@ hospital! Cant 
Yeu slop 147 J 


No, n0,no! rh 
an fn ; (Buh just & 
CONES, Cee 


_| good for 
\ he nerves. 


 Expeslence, 
you know.s 





igiwes 

Old Jeff, the retired farm norse, tried 
to find a shady spot in the sunny barn- 
yard. “Seems as if the heat never used 
to bother me so much when | was work- 
in’ steady,” he sighed. 

Stuffins was lying in a cool hollow he 
had dug, under the shade of an old oak 
tree, He looked up and observed lazily, 
“\4m not working and it. doesn’t bother 
me.” ; 

"Well, as | was saying,” continued 
Jeff, I'd sure like t8 go back to work. 
If it weren't for this rheumatism in my 
leg, | could still do my share of the 
plowin’. A’ feller wants to feel he’s 
needed.” : 

Stuffins got up and walked over to 
old Jeff. “Yes, | know how it is! Some- 
times | feel like that, too. Everyone on 
the farm seems to have a job except 
me. At least you did your share of work 
before your leg got,lame ... . but I’ve 
never done anything... .” 

Stuffins stopped talking, and lifted 
his head. An odd’breath of warm air 
hit his damp nose, and travelled back 
over his body. It gave him an uncom- 
fortable feeling. Jeff felt it, too, and 
he moved about uneasily. The sun was 
shining and above their heads the sky 
was blue. However, a dark cloud was 
rapidly covering the horizon. 

Jeff snorted and then muttered to, 
himself, “I don’t like the looks of this.” 

“| don’t either,” agreed Stuffins. “! 
should have gone with Bobby, even 
though he told me not to come.” 






“Why didn’t Bobby want you to go 
with him?” asked Jeff. 

Stuffins grinned a little sheepishly, 
“Well, he and the Jones boy were going 
fishing. They say | get too excited at 
meeting all my friends in the woods and 
that my barking scares away the fish.” 

The wind seemed to be stronger now 
and the sky was darkening. Stuffins 
walked around the barnyard once, then 
made up his mind. “Jeff,” he barked, 
"fish or no fish, I’m going after 
Bobby!’’ 

Old Jeff tossed his head-and whin- 
nied back, “Right you are, Stuffins, and 
I’m goin’ with you. This storm is goin’ 
to be a bad one. It’s up to us to get 
those young ones home where they be- 
long!” 

The old horse and young Stuffins 
Started for the woods. As they neared 
the forest, the trees turned back their 
leaves and glistened silver against the 
grey sky. 





Stuffins began to run ahead, and old 

. Jeff forgot his lame leg and hurried 

along behind him. Soon they came to 

the brook, and just as they got there, 

the first few drops of rain speckled the 
surface of the water. 

“Stuffins! Stuffins!” called a voice. 
Stuffins looked up and saw Chipchat- 
ter, the little squirrel, sitting on the 
limb of a tree. “It’s going to rain awful 
hard! chirped Chipchatter. ‘You'd 
better get home as fast as you can!" 

“1 can't go home and | can’t stop to 
talk .. .“” panted the worried Stuffins. 
“Old Jeff and | are looking for Bobby 
and his friend, the Jones boy!” 

It was beginning to rain harder now 













safety of his nest in the hollow tree. 
Stuffins and old Jeff headed on for 





Flat-Top Rock. It was raining so hard, 
they couldn’t see more than a few feet 
ahead of themselves. Then Stuffins 
stopped short and Jeff almost fell over 
him. “Jeff!” barked Stuffins. “Did you 
hear a shout?” 

Jeff held his head high and put his 
ears up tight. It was hard to hear over 
the sound of the falling rain, but Jeff 
had wonderful ears. After a second, he 


whinnied, “You're right, Stuffins! 
That was.a shout... . and it’s Bobby. 
He's calling for help! ... Come on! !” 


But Jeff didn’t need to urge Stuffins 
to hurry. Stuffins was running as fast as 
he could towards the place where Bob- 
by‘s voice was coming from. 

Then, there was a bright flash of 
lightning and Stuffins was able to see 
the two boys. They were stranded on 
the rock, and the brook, made angry by 
the ‘severe storm, was splashing higher 
and higher! 

Bobby saw Stuffins and shouted, 
“Stuffins! Get help! Tommy has hurt 
his foot, and we can’t climb down! . . . 
It's so slippery and dark, we're afraid 
we'll fall in the brook!” 

Stuffins ran around to see what was 











can go for help if | fail!’ 
While Jeff stood and waited, Stuf- 
fins crouched down and, got ready to 


leap. Stuffins’ body was not built for — 


jumping .... but Babby was in trouble 
and Stuffins had to get to him, In one 
mighty effort, Stuffins landed on top of 
the slippery rock! — 

Bobby hugged him and Stuffins 
kissed both boys on their rain-smeared 
faces, “Don't you worry!” he barked 
cheerfully. “I’m here and I'll get you 
down!’ 

Tommy Jones put his arms around 
Stuffins’ neck and the big dog dragged 
him, as gently as possible, down off the 
rock, Bobby followed, very closely. 

At the foot of the rock, up to his 
hocks in swirling water, stood old, lame 
Jeff. He managed to bend down, and 
then with Bobby’s help, Tommy was 
mounted on the kind old horse. “I’m 
sorry, Bobby,” neighed Jeff, “but | can 
only manage one. My back isn’t what it 
used to be.” 

Bobby understood and patted Jeff's 
soft nose. “Don’t you worry about me, 
old pal!” he said softly. “I can walk 
fine, and Stuffins will see that | don’t 
get lost!’ 

As the four rain-soaked friends made 
their way back towards the farm, the 
rain began to let up. The trees turned 
their leaves green side out again and 
patches of sunlight fell on the wet floor 
of the forest, Wes 


Tommy's foot hurt a little, but other- © 
wise they all felt fine. It was nice and’ 
“warm and they were drying out quickly. : 
As they neared the farm, there was a 
glad shout. Bobby’s father and Mr. - 


Jones, Tommy’s father, came running 
to meet them. “Thank goodness you 
boys are safe! No one knew where you 
were ....and ina storm like that, we 
couldn’t do much looking! If it-hadn’t 


been for Stuffins and Jeff, well, | don't 
know what might have happened!” 

Bobby spoke right up, “Yes, Daddy, 
Tommy hurt his foot... and Jeff waded 
right into the water with his lame leg 
to pick Tommy up!” 

Everyone made a fuss over Stuffins 
and Jeff. Bobby's father even got Jeff 
a bright red harness and a little yellow 
cart. “You belong to the boys now!” he 
said smilingly. “It looks like you and 
Stuffins take better care of them than 
we do!” i 

The next day Bobby hitched Jeff up 
to the light cart and went over to call 
for Tommy, Stuffins ran along up front 
and barked to Jeff, “| guess we’ve got a 
job just like-everybody else on this 
farm, Old-timer! After all, someone’s 
got to look out for the kids!” 

Old Jeff arched his neck and stepped 
along like a yearling. “I reckon, Stuf- 
fins,” he said, “that as long as there's 
young ‘uns, old horses and growing 
pups can find plenty to keep em busy!” 


. 


























MORNING, BEFORE YOU YOUNGSTERS START OUT FOR YOUR 
weese, BORN = LHVE MORNINGS HONEY GATHERING | THE FLIGHT 
A MESSAGE FOR BILLY COMMANDER Ne eee ain 


Pe AND BONNY ! 


a 


Yee! ENE CAN YOU, BILLY 2 
NISHED OUR BREAKFAST, a 
WE'D BETTER GCONOW!) [A © 


MYeMN-! 8 SPECIAL MESSENGER /-tr Must} } ICA rT 
© VERY IMPORTANT | — | commanver cn 
. . : 


GOOD MORNING , BILLY AND BONNY ! 
TIVE BEEN WAITING FOR NOU ! 





TD u 
7 WHE 


NOU _UTILE 
SQUIRT | 


LITTLE BIZZY [9 READY TO LEARN HOWTO | js =A HONEY 
GATHER HONEY AND I WOULD LIKE YOU TO. / \22yl 
TEACH HIM | : : | 


BE A GOOD BEE, BIZZY, 
AND DO AS YOU'RE 
mq TOLD! 





THIS HONEYSUCKLE BLOSSOM 
WILL BE OUR FIRST STOR BIZzy— 
NOW YOU JUST WATCH AND LISTEN | 


HERE 16 SOME HONEY FOR EACH OF YOU 


GOOD MORNING, MRS. WHY 
EETLE !- DO NOU HAVE BILLY... AND WHO MIGHT THIS LITTLE ONE BE ¢ 
ANN HONEY TO SPARE 
FOR US? 0 HE io BIZ2N BEE. 
~* \ { LEARNING! hee / 
or eg 


ot 
iS 
we 


SAY !-YOU DIDN'T NO-THAT'S ALL » Y THANK You For THE 
FILL UP MY HONEY // THE HONEN I CAN HONEN, MRS.BEETLE | 
EG!" {SPARE TODAY, Bizzy! EGY 


OU HAVE TO VISIT MANY FLOWERS 
aleoees You GET tNOueH HONEY 


= 10 FILL YOUR KEG, BIZZY | 





Y'SEE BIZZY, SOMETIMES IT TAKES 
ALL DAY TO GATHER ENOUGH 3 
HONEY TO — 


GONE f= HE 
HAVE LANDED | 


MY HONEY KEG 


) af WHY-so IT is!-- 
IS FULL ALREADY | 


THAT'S WONDERFUL, 
Bizzy | 


YOU MUST NEVER ADD 
/ WATER TO YOUR HONEY — 
THAT'S CHEATING/~ NOW. 
YOU'LL HAVE TO. THROW {T 
OUT AND START ALL OVER! 


IT LOOKS LIKE AWFULLY 
WEAK HONEY — 
WHERE DID You 


| GET IT ¢ KES THE REST OF THE 


WAY WITH WATER /-1TS 
EASIER THAT WAY! 


IT'S TIME YOU TRIED IT 
ALONE , BIZZy !-SEE IF 
YOU CAN GET SOME 
HONEY FROM THAT 
CLOVER BLOSSOM..- 
WE'LL WAIT HERE | 


MAN 1 HAVE 
SOME HONEY ¢ 





CAN'T er 
THIS é 


ME MORE 
THAN 


sate 


“BUT TM COLLECTING pS YOU ARE 
FOR BILLY AND 
BONNY , 100 ! 
T CAN GIVE NO 
Alt OF \T, THEN! 









GOLIN J— 


TUS FULL !—HOW J _ER--Wi THERE MUST BE LOTS OF HONEY 
DID You Gl B IN THE Cl 


1 
ET SO MUCH & LOVER BLOSSOM, 
TODAY  BiLW— LETS 60 

GET OUR SHARE! 


WHY, T GAVE YOUR SHARE OF HONEY TON 
BIZZY | --HE SAID HE WAS GATHERING FOR 
¥ BOTH OF YOU ! 





CER 
MY HONEY IS 
ALL SPILLED! 

ee tr 


| (sree) WELL, WAN J 
ONT YOU SAY 
| SOMETHING 2 


-ER-AH -TM SORRY pee a THIS --- SPOKEN LIKE A TRUE \/s 


TWE LEARNED MY Lesso GUESS THERE HONEN BEE, Biz 
16 NO EASY SHORT CUT WHEN IT COMES TO. SHALL WE TRY IT MPION HONEY 
COLLECTING HONEY | 7, h ONCE MORE KIHER ER SOMEDAY 








Timothy learned to be alert for fierce 
creatures ready to devour little tad- 
poles—tiger beetles, mud turtles, and 
others. The pond was a dangerous place. 


When winter came,all pond creartures, 
and Timothy too, dove jo rhe bottom of 
the pond, and dug in tor winter sleep. 








When the cold Winter passed and 
another Spring arrived, Timothy grew 
Ligger One day a wondertis/ thing happened 
Out carne two little legs-rhen two arms! 


Of¢ he went as tast as he cot/ld go-up-up- 
Yp-ro rhe very top fo see the world above. 
What a lot was going on up here! 





Chis same spring he found he could By phe following Spring, imo Was a 
Jump! What tin 4 was to frolic fiill-grown frog. Now he was ready 
all day ong, happy as could be/ ro mare, so he sang his song of Spring. 





